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“JACK THE INKSLINGER.” 
Public Morality Must Suffer at the Hands of Our Newspaper Scandalmongers. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





CCORDING TO Mr. McKinley and his Republican friends, the most 
prosperous mortal that ever lived was the Confederate in the last days 
of the Civil War. That happy being often had an income of a couple 

of hundred thousand dollars a year. ‘True, he had to pay perhaps a 
thousand dollars for a pair of boots, and a hundred, it may be, for a square 
meal, and he had fewer boots and fewer square meals than a Siberian exile ; 
but — he had his magnificent income. Nothing —no privation, no bare 
feet, no empty stomach —could take away the glory of that magnificent in- 
come. He could stand up proudly and compare his case with that of the 
pauper laborers of Europe. Where in the Old World has a poor man an 
income of two hundred thousand dollars? 


* 
* * 


And yet, had this child of fortune been asked how he liked his situa- 
tion, he would probably have shown himself ungratefully ignorant of his 
blessings. ‘* What,” he would have said, ‘is the use of a dollar that is not 
worth a dollar? What good does it do me to go around with a pound or 
two of Confederate paper money in my clothes, while I can not buy as 
much with the whole of it as I could with a vest-pocketful of gold coins? 
When one flapjack costs a dollar, where is the fun in being a millionaire ?” 


+ 
* o 


But, if Mr. McKinley and his friends are right, he ought to have been 
happy. He enjoyed just the blessings which Mr. McKinley is laboring hard 
to bestow upon the farmer and the workingman. If the McKinley theory 
is correct, the purchasing power of money is not to be taken into account 
when a man reckons up his financial condition. It should be all the same 
to the man whether his dollar will buy him one loaf of bread, or ten, or 
twenty. So long as a workman gets two-dollars-and-a-half a day, he ought 
not to grumble if he has to pay twice as much for his clothes as the 
European pauper laborer has to pay who receives about one-sixth less in 


wages than he does. 
* 


* * 

Such is Mr. McKinley’s reasoning. It applies not only to the work- 
man and his coat, but to the workman and his food and his house and his 
tools, and everything which he has to buy — even to the condensed milk 
on which he feeds his baby when his wife has to go back to her wash-tubs. 
The purchasing power of the workman’s dollar is not the purchasing power 
of a real honest dollar. When he buys a dollar’s worth of any thing the 
price of which is affected by the tariff, he pays, on an average, one dollar 
and forty-seven cents for it. Or, to put it, both ways, when he pays out 
one dollar and forty-seven cents, he gets a dollar’s worth. And. Mr. 
McKinley proposes to make the workingman more prosperous by still 
further reducing the purchasing power of that unfortunate dollar. What 
cost its owner a dollar and forty-seven cents before, is to cost him a dollar 
and sixty or seventy or — McKinley only knows how many — cents. 


* 
* * 


But the McKinley reasoning is not universally accepted. There are 
some aged gentlemen in the Senate Chamber who, though they are not 
quite the equals of the statesmen in whose seats they sit, share some of that 
knowledge that won popular respect for their predecessors. They remem- 
ber the days of the war, when prices went up aad currency went down, and 
they know that it is not safe to burden the people too heavily. They 
know, also, that prices of goods can quite easily run up ten per cent. where 
pay for work goes up five; and that shutting out foreign wheat will not help 
the farmer who has more wheat than he can sell to an over-taxed people. 


* 
* * 


For the love of common sense, let us try to get a clear idea of what 
this man McKinley is trying to do! Let us, as plain rational Americans, 
try to size him and his bill up, and see what they amount to. He knows 
that the American people have begun a revolt against the burden of high 
prices imposed upon them by an exorbitant customs tariff. He knows that, 
at the last Presidential election, 5,538,233, or nearly 100,000 more than 
half of the voters of the country indicated their desire for a revision of 
that tariff by voting for the man who had declared himself in favor of a 
reduction of its excessive rates. He knows that the 5,440,216 who voted 
for the opposition candidate had received every pledge which that can- 
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didate’s party could give, that the tariff should be revised ‘by its friends.” 
Knowing these things, this ‘friend of the tariff” undertakes the task of 


revision — and marks rates up! 
* 
* * 


Here we have a chance to measure up McKinley and his policy against 
the statesmen and the statesmanship (be the same more or less,) of a few 
years ago. In 1883, when the people, always uneasy under this heavy 
burden, had become too uneasy to be slighted any longer, a revision of the 
tariff was recommended by a Republican committee, and made by Repub- 
lican votes. This revision materially reduced the tariff. Nobody was in- 
jured. None of the protected industries was destroyed. Nobody went 
into bankruptcy because two cents a pound was taken off calcined magne- 
sia; and sugar ‘‘above No. 13 and not above No. 16 D. S.” was reduced 
3x4; to 2y4P, cents per pound. On the contrary, a great many people, 
employers and employed, profited by the exemption of hides from duty 
and by the reduction of the rates on other raw materials. 

* 


* * 

Thus did the Republicans of 1883 meet the popular outcry against 
too heavy taxation. Thus had they met it before, in 1872, in 1879 and 
in 1882. But the McKinleyites of 1890 have no regard for the wisdom 
of the past. They have conceived the idea that if a tariff may be profit- 
ably marked down, it may be marked up with equal profit to all concerned. 
And let us say, in all good faith, it is probably a surprise to Mr. McKin- 
ley, to find that even the men of his own political belief in the upper 
house can not accept his notion that the increase or decrease of customs 
duties has no serious bearing on the commercial and financial interests of 
the nation, and does not furnish suitable material for a mere political trick, 


such as involves no serious results. 


* 
* * 


For, when you figure it down to plain, hard facts, the McKinley 
notion is just this: that if a man is fairly well paid, you may tax him as 
high as you please —that it is of more importance that the produccr shculd 
get a high price for his goods than that the consumer should get his goods 
at a low price. And Mr. McKinley must not be surprised if the Senate 
recognizes the fact that his system of finance, carried to its logical conclu- 
sion, would bring the American farmer and the American laborer, to say 
nothing of all the rest of the Americans, to the condition of the belated 
Confederate who got ten dollars for a dollar’s worth of work, and paid a 
dollar for a cent’s worth of flapjack. * 
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CAUSE AND EFFECTS. 


FIRST THEATRICAL MANAGER (meeting a brother manager 
at the entrance to the House of Representatives).— Hello! what 
were you doing in there? 

SECOND MANAGER.—I am studying some new effects in 
the way of a mob for next season. 

















THE SUMMER CAMPAIGN. 


PERSONS OF THE FARCE: 
PATERFAMILIAS (who hardly appreciates his responsibilities ). 
MATERFAMILIAS (who feels the full weight of hers). 
AGNES ) The responsibilities ; of age 21, ( (Who do not 
DOLLY > 79 and 17 —these figures are « appear.) 
VIOLET \ confidential. : 


The scene opens on debate at its height. 


PATERFAMILIAS.— Oh, why not go to the Beach? It’s quiet, it’s 
pleasant, it ’s healthy — 

MATERFAMILIAS.— Really, dear, we can not possibly go there again. 
It’s absurd! It was a place for the girls to go when they wore little blue 
flannel frocks, and played in the sand. 

P.— I’m sure if they had n’t had = month of that last Fall, after Nar- 
ragansett, they would n’t have lived through the Winter. 

M.— Oh, as a place to recuperate, I grant you — 

P.— Is n’t Summer supposed to be the season of recuperation? 

M.—It may once have been —for men, yes. 
could n’t stay at Pokeberry Beach. 
it will have to be Newport again. 

P. (desperately ).—\s there no escape from that? Why not try Terra- 
pin Point? 

M.— My dear! I am told the women there come down to breakfast in 
diamonds and (whispering) pink and blue satin wrappers ! 

P.—Well, Cedarport, then — 

M.— Do you remember that terrible Mrs. Smith, who had bleached 
her hair, and used to wear five distinct and separate gowns a day? Well, 
(conclusively, ) she has taken a cottage there this year — for the season. 

P.— The girls liked the Pier. Why could n’t we go there again? 

M.— Dear, the Pier is a frivolous, worthless place: the young men 
there have n’t a trace of seriousness; trifling is in the air. 

P.— But Newport is so deadly. Why could n’t we try Northampton 
—just for a month — 

M.— It’s a lovely place; but there are only College boys and their 
grandfathers there. It’s too far from the city for men. My dear, you 
don’t understand; we must have a place that our friends can run up to 
over Sunday. 


Really, dearest, we 
We can’t waste a Summer so. _ I think 


P.— Our friends? 
M.— Well, the girls’ friends, then. 
P.— 1 should like a place where there would be some sort of rational 


amusement — fishing or shooting, or something for one to do when he came 
up there. 
M.—I think when I sacrifice myself for the girls’ advantage — 


P. (snorting ).— Girls’ advantage! Girls’ advantage! Heaven and 
earth, Anna, one would think to listen to you that if they were n’t married 
within the year, their chances for future happiness would be gone forever. 
You are just a little ridiculous, my dear; why, Agnes is only twenty-one — 

M. (ca/m/ly ).—Yes; but Dolly ’s nineteen, and Violet seventeen. 

P.— Mere children — it ’s absurd! Let ’em have their fun; they don’t 
want to marry for years yet. Never fear, (chest out,) but they Il have all 
the opportunities — 





M.— My dear, when there are three girls so nearly of an age, it makes 
a great difference. There are only just so many really desirable young men 
at a certain time. 

P.— And you believe that this limited number are found only in cer- 
tain spots — in coveys, like quail? 

M. (coldly ). — You speak very unfeelingly. 

P.— but are there no other favored grounds? What is that new place 
the Heywood-Greens were telling us about? 

M.— My dear, the Heywood-Greens are nice people; but you must 
remember that their daughters are all married, and they can go anywhere 
they please, now. 

P.— And so — it must be Newport? 

M.— My dear! Do think | 
yourself ? 

P. (taken off his feet).— Do | think — you want- 

M.— Yes —for myself ? 

P. (gasping ).— Well, I was beginning to get some sort of impression 
to that effect. 

M.— Oh, how provoking you are! Don’t you think I ’d be only too 
delighted to go to some nice quiet place, and sit on the piazza or under the 
trees all day long, and rest? It’s for the poor girls’ sake —I must think 
of them first! 


you want to go there, any more than 


Frederic Hart Wilson, 








IN BOSTON. 
The bars are gone; the table sees, 
Just now, the crooked drinking business. 
You crook your elbow, crook your knees, 
And sit, and swig your drop of dizziness. 


HIS HONOR WAS UNTOUCHED. 


‘¢Good morning, Judge. How is your Honor this morning?” 
‘¢ My honor is safe, but my digestion is very weak.” 











PRUDENT. 
When George popped down upon his knees — 
«¢Oh, no; I can’t be yours,” said she. 
‘‘If you ’re so careless of your clothes, 
]’m sure you never could dress me! ” 


THEY ALWAYS TAKE THEM IN. 


WALES (fo English Duke ).— What part of the States did you do? 
HIs GRACE (who has been traveling in America).—The hotels. 
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Nay 


**You press the button —— 


PLATE. 





— We do the rest.” 





PROGRESSIVE LOVE-LETTER WRITING. 


NEW EDEN, June roth, 1890. 
Y ANGEL: 

Iam in Paradise! The thought of you is a 
constant source of delight. I never knew what 
it was to be happy before; but now the whole 
world is running over with joy. Everything speaks 
to me of you / Since we parted I have seen your 
face everywhere —in dreams, in the sky, in the 
trees, in the flowers. The birds sing your name, 
and the wind whispers it in the grass. O my 
darling! I have found heaven at last, and you have 
led me into it. How I long to hear your voice 
again, to look into your eyes, to clasp your hand! 
Believe me, there is not a moment of the day when 
your image is not in my thoughts. How shall I 
manage to exist until we meet again? Do you 
think of me always, love, as I think of you? 
I know you do! And now farewell for a few 

hours. <A thousand kisses, sweet! Do not fail to 
answer all my letters promptly. 
Your devoted, faithful lover, 
CLARENCE. 


NEW EDEN, June 12th, 18go. 
SWEETEST : 

I have just received your letter —the very breath of your presence in 
it, the delicate perfume of violets! How good of you to write so promptly } 
I dreamed Of you all last night, and I am dreaming of you now. The fel- 
lows laugh at me for my absent-mindedness. What do I care! I have 
something better to think of than logarithms and Greek roots. But I must 
study seme, I suppose, or our secret will be suspected. So, good-bye for 
now. I enclose a leaf from the inmost heart of a rose. Kiss it for me, as 
I have kissed it for you! Forever, your 

CLARENCE. 


NEW EDEN, June 15th, 1890. 
DARLING: 

You are too unkind. I know that I have missed a day; but exami- 
nations are close at hand, and those two weeks, while we were finding our 
heaven, have made such a gap in my work! You say that I love you less 
than my ‘nasty old books.” That is just like a girl! Why can’t your sex 
have a little common-sense? But there goes the bell — confound it! 

Hastily, 
CLARENCE. 


NEW EDEN, June 2oth, 1890. 
My DEAR JESSIE: 
Why can’t you keep your temper? I have not been lecturing you, and 
I have not neglected you. One charge refutes the other. I simply asked 
you to have a little charitable common-sense, in view of the hard work that 
is crowding on me just now. Of course, I am just as fond of you as I ever 
was; but I can’t write love letters and grind mathematics at the same time, 
and no reasonable girl would expect it. You know that I love you. Why 
should you insist upon my repeating it every single day? 
Lovingly, 
CLARENCE. 


NEw EDEN, June 25th, 1890. 
My DEAR MIss NORTHCOTE: 

I am sorry you feel as you do. I thought you truly loved me. Love 
is always willing to meet sacrifices; love is always ready to make allowances. 
Besides, a man can not give up his who/e time to sentiment. It is different 
with women. This is a fact which you do not seem to have taken into con- 
sideration at all. I shall have more time after the present week, and will 
write you at length my views upon this subject. Then, perhaps, you can 
consistently claim that I am lecturing you! 


Ever sincerely, 
CLARENCE. 


NEW EDEN, June 27th, 1890. 
Miss NORTHCOTE — DEAR MADAM: 

I beg to acknowledge receipt by express of the package containing 
ring, letters, photograph, etc. I return, also by express, like articles of 
yours in my possession. Kindly acknowledge upon delivery, and oblige, 

Yours respectfully, 
CLARENCE MURCHISON. 


Paul Pastnor. 





NON -COMMITTAL. 


CoL. Ascomrn.—What does that J. in the middle of your 
name stand for ? 

Mr. BAscoMB.—Oh, I don't care to say whether it 's for 
Uncle John or Uncle James. Both have money, and both 


hate one another desperately ! 
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LAMENT OF AN IRISH EMIGRANT. 


*VE LATELY come from Ireland to settle 
in New York, 
But, och ! since then, timesand again, 
I’ve wished myself in Cork. 
For, ivery day this city life more 
bitterly I hate — 
Ochone I sigh, bad cess I cry, what 
med me immegrate? 


I’m workin’ in a monsther store; 
there ’s twinty flures or so, 

An’ tired or wake I have to make 
the ilivater go; 

The ladies kape a-crowdin’ in, I 
dars n’t let ’em wait — 

I had no call at all, at all, to go 
and immegrate. 


The other chaps mek fun o’ me wid 
winks an’ turned up nose, 
Becase, they say, it’s quare the way 
me mother med me clothes ; 
I wore this shuit to mass at home; the 
neighbors thought it great — 
It’s Irish frieze — it tuk the prize! What med me immegrate? 





I tuk a glass the other day to see to rise me heart; 

The yoke went slow —I med it go a little taste too smart. 

‘‘ Och whillaloo!” the ladies schramed; I left ’em to their fate — 
An’ as we fell, I sighed: ‘‘ Well, well, ye had to immegrate !” 


The ribs were cracked aff me backbone; I dislocat me wrist; 

I barked me shin, an’ paled the skin clane down from off me fist. 
They tuk me to the hospital, so shockin’ was me state ; 

Led down in bed, I only said: ‘¢ What med ye immegrate?” 


I’ll go to County Cork ag’in — no counthry can be swater ; 

I’m in no haste to die —at laste, not by an ilivater. 

An’ when I’m safe at home once more, by the ould fireside sated, 
I'll let a sigh, an’ wonder why I iver immegrated. 





G. yd. 


SOME DISTANCE OFF. 


«¢ Canada will get the whip hand of the United States some day.” 
‘¢] think she will — on the day that tails begin wagging their dogs.’ 


, 


NET DAMAGES. 


RAILWAY CLERK.— Old man Brown wants sixty dollars for that cow 
of his we killed up the road four months ago. 

SUPERINTENDENT.— Has he got a lawyer? 

CLERK.— No, sir. 

SUPERINTENDENT. — Send him fifteen, with a compliment on his 
good sense. That’s more than he ’d have got any other way. 


NO REASON IN IT. 


‘¢ Talmage says he came into the 
world asking why.” oon 
‘“‘ Well, he’s never been able 
to find out since, has he?” 


|Tv IS AN easier thing to 
be a fearless historian 
than it is to be a fearless edi- 
tor. The dead can’t punch 
back unless you are descend- 
ed from them. 


|F THE RAGE for reform 

in everything from dress 

to theology continues, we 

will by-and-by get so good 

that we ’ll wonder how our 

former selves were even good 
enough to wish for reform. 


THE MAN who takes up the 
reins of government gen- 2 
erally finds that his team is nn 
composed of kickers, unless he lets 
them run the coach. 








A SUGGESTION TO SURFACE ROADS, FOR ABATING 
THE CIGARETTE NUISANCE. 
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FOOLED. 
AT THE WAX WORKS. 
MR, St Low. — Say, Tony, be you wax, or be I? 
Mr. UPPEN UPPE (sneaking away). —D——n! 


PROBABLY. 

Miss GOTHAM.— I have just been reading an article entitled, «‘ Have 
We Ever Lived Before?” I sometimes fancy we have. 

Mr. ROWTHAM.— Indeed ! 

Miss GOTHAM.—Yes. I frequently find myself moved by a weird 
transcendental emotion which seems to be the unquenchable and struggling 
consciousness of a pre-existence. But if I have lived before, where could 
it have been? 

Mr. ROWTHAM.— Judging from the kind of emotion you have de- 
scribed, it must have been in Boston. 


BLACKMAIL. 
ANGRY CITIZEN.— How much will you take, and leave the neighbor- 
hood at once? 
LEADER OF LITTLE GERMAN BAND.— Fifty cents. 
ANGRY CITIZEN.—You ask too much. 
LEADER OF LITTLE GERMAN BAND.— Ish dot so? 
more tune, und den you see if dot ’s too mooch. 


Vell, I blays von 


A CRANK Is a man who pursues a different hobby from our own. 


A BILL Is read three times before it becemes a law. Then the lawyers 
make ten thousand different readings out of it. 


|v IS ONLY when a man begins to 
~~ ws, dictate his letters that he finds 
out how poorly he can talk, 


SOLOMON GAVE the world 

much excellent advice. It 

is to be wondered if he ever 
found time to take any. 


HUMOR 
taste of 
bitterness; but, then, Charles 
had a regular job as_ book- 
keeper to fall back upon. 


CHARLES LAMB'S 


never shows a 


[F IT Is TRUE that competi- 

tion is the life of trade, 
then monopoly must be the 
death of it. 


*«¢ No VoYAGES for me. Like 

one of Shakspere’s char- 

acters, I would fain die a dry 
death.” 

‘¢ You might get a file of the Con- 

gressional Record and read it, then.” 











MODERN TORTURES. 






The Torture of the Baritone Saflor Song. 


AN INQUIRY. 
‘««} will take those striped 
stockings.” 


‘© Yes. Fhank you, Miss. 
Shall we send them?” 
«¢ Have you a hose cart?” 


HERALDIC. 
‘«The directoire coats ap- 
pear to be all sleeves.” 
“Yes. Sort of coats of 
arms, I should say.” 


OF COURSE. 

«¢ What kind of a dinner 
does Fritz give you for 
twenty-five cents?” 

«Oh, a twenty-five cent 
dinner!” 


A PUZZLE. 
The wisest sages may vainly spend 
Their deepest thought to discover 
Why the woman who worships a ‘lovely friend” 
Should detest a friendly lover. 
M. S. B. 


THE MODERN WAY. 

Mrs. COTTONBACK.—This book for boys says 
the way to succeed in this world is to do two dol- 
lars’ woxth of work for one dollar. 

MR. COTTONBACK (great manufacturer ).— 
That writer is way off. The way to succeed is 
to hire men to do two doHars’ worth of work for 
one dollar, and then form a trust and sell it for 
five dollars. 





WHAT TIRED HIM. 


DISTRICT MESSENGER Boy (home for the 
night).—1’m tired out. 

FOND MOTHER.—Well, dearie, go to bed, and 
then 1 'll mend those holes in your knees. 


; HE IS AN OHIO MAN. 
«“Wm. D. Howells says the great American novelist is 
to come out of the West.” 
‘¢ Well, Ohio is west of New York, you know.” 


GAGGING HIM. 

‘‘I1’m delighted to hear you speak so well of my 
cottage,” said the landlord. ‘You have con- 
demned it so —” 

‘‘Sh! Be quiet,” whispered the tenant. «I’m try- 

ing to sublet it to my friend here.” 


ae 
Is last year’s Summer girl a stranger still? 
Or, stranger still, has she become your wife? 
Or do your old addresses to her seem — 
Like those in some last year’s Directory — 
Promising hope, perchance to lead to nought? 








The Torture of the Whistling Fiend. 


DOUBTLESS TRUE. 

‘Curious how some peo- 
ple have one pet ejacula- 
tion. I’m always saying 
‘ Gracious.’ ” 

‘‘T ve noticed that. My 
wife tells me, too, that your 
wife’s word is ‘ Law!’” 


IDIOMS. 
‘¢After you, sir,” as the 
sheriff said to the defaulter. 


JUST LIKE ICE. 
PLINQUE.— Old Grinder 
has a very icy demeanor. 
PLUNQUE.—That ’s nat- 
ural; he keeps every thing 
The Torture of the Back-Slapping Fiend. that he “ gets on to!” 


LE ROI EST MORT! VIVE LE ROI! 


The heros die too fast, ’t is said; 
But, World, why therefore mourn? 
For every great ‘¢ McGinty” dead, 
An “Annie Rooney ”’s born. 


THE NURSE RESIGNED. 
NURSE.—‘‘ Hush-a-bye, baby, on the tree —” 
BOSTONIAN INFANT. — Wa-—a—a—a—a—a-—a-—a ! 
Irs MOTHER. — Sing something Wagnerian, 

Clotilde. 











A CRUCIAL TEST. 
‘¢ When did you first notice this loss of mem- 
ory of which you speak?” 
«¢ About a week after I had loaned him five 
dollars.” 


HE WANTED LITTLE HERE BELOW. 

‘¢ What do you want?” asked the aeronaut of 
his assistant, as the uncontrollable balloon rose 
higher and higher. 


The Torture of the Crying Baby in the Theatre. ‘‘ The earth,” replied the assistant. 


A GREAT THING. 


‘¢ What is this spontaneous combustion, anyhow?” 

‘‘It’s a fire that lights itself.” 

«‘ By George! that’s just the thing. Ill lay in a stock of ’em for the 
furnace next Winter.” 


THE YOUNG VETERAN. 
‘¢Smithers? Smithers is a retired artist.” 
‘Retired artist, eh? Why, he is only twenty-eight 
years old.” 
‘¢That may be; but you don’t have to be very old 
to retire from art.” 





MARRIAGE is a lottery 

In which we all draw something; 
But many a weary man declares— 

“T have n’t drawn a dumb thing!” 

















A CITY IDYL. 


E WAS SHORT and fat, and had only one eye; 
but in the other there blazed the fire of a 
great resolve. He turned the corner at a 
steady, firm pace, and moved down the 
street with a solid front till his one eagle 
eye fell upon the number 27. Then he 
paused and unslung the guitar from his 
back. He twisted the screws up near its 

rusty old head and inclined his ear toward the strings. 

He seemed to be holding silent communion with his beloved in- 

strument, but one close to him would have heard him say: 

‘¢ Vat ze matter viz zat diable streeng?” 

He was a Frenchman; but he always spoke his best Eng- 
lish to his guitar, which was of Chatham Square origin. Presently 
he seemed to have discovered and disposed of the ‘‘ matter viz zat 
streeng,” for he stood erect and twanged forth a few Beckmesserian 
chords on his soul-stirring instrument. Then he opened his mouth 
and sang in a space-disturbing baritone voice Gounod’s « Serenade.” 
When he had finished, several windows flew open and a number of 
coins fell tinkling into the street. He calmly collected them, put them 
into his pockets, twanged out some more chords, and sang again — 
Gounod’s ‘*Serenade.” This time one coin tinkled into the street. 
He pocketed it and for a few moments stood silent. Then he sang 
once more — Counod’s ‘‘ Serenade.”” There was a crash: behind him. 
It was not a coin, but a piece.of coal. He rested a few moments and 
then sang yet again — Gounod’s « Serenade.” And now numerous pieces 
of coal, accompanied by blacking boxes, potatos and one old bootjack fell 
around him. He calmly rested a few moments, and then, in somewhat 
angry accents, sangJt again. Cries of ‘¢ Murder!” « Police!” «* Johnny, 
get your gun!” resounded through the street. The singer became angrier, 
and began to howl Gounod’s «“‘ Serenade” like a war song. And now the 
basement door of No. 27 opened, and a tall, dignified gentleman of Mile- 
sian aspect advanced toward the ginger. 

‘¢Move an!” he said.‘ Phat are yuu shoutin’ for dhere?” 

«Et iz ze serenata!” exclaimed the singer. ‘*I serenade ma chere 
Marie. Vyshe not come out? I seeng t’ree — four time.” 

«¢T’ ye see dhat?” asked the Milesian, throwing open his coat and 
displaying the glittering badge of the Metropolitan Police. ‘* Move an. 
Marie ’ll not come out. Marie does be dressin’ to go.wid mesilf to dhe 
ball av dhe G. W. Maginnis Coterie. Move an.” 

‘¢Aha! False! False Marie!” 

And he disappeared around the corner and was seen nevermore. 
Tricotrin, 














TIT FOR TAT. 


Tom MIXER.—I wonder why you women are so awfully fond 
of sweets? - 

SALLY DE W1TT.—And I wonder why you men are so awfully 
fond of ‘‘ sours!" 








MARCH OF CIVILIZATION, 


Chief Wangbo wants no more beads and 


THE 
INTERPRETER. 
brass wire; he says you can not cross his country unless you 
agree to pay his price. 
AFRICAN EXPLORER.— What does he want ? 
INTERPRETER.—Two thirds cf the royalties on your next book, 


THE ABSOLUTE LIMIT. 
Book PUBLISHER.— How many of your books shall we print, Mr. 
McAllister? 
McALLISTER.— Four hundred. 


AS TO GOING BACK TO. AFRICA. 
DoroTHY.— Henry, will you go back to Africa after we are married ? 
HENRY.— Um 1 — well, I really can not say. 
Dorovruy. — * Yes or No?” 


LETTING HIM DOWN EASILY. 
THE JUDGE.— What’s the charge against this man? 
OFFICER.— Not answering census questions. 
THE JUDGE.—I’ll have to fine him thirty dollars; 
credit until publication of the Census! 





but I'll allow 


THE TARIFF QUESTION, HISTORICALLY REVIEWED. 
We teach our youth the fame of that far day 
When sturdy men, disguised as savages, 
Threw a small cargo of taxed tea away; 
And yet —alas! Time works such ravages! — 
We tax ourselves with all our main and might, 
And thus confess that George the Third was right. 


HEADSMAN CLARKSON need not waste his breath explaining his position 
in regard to civil-service reform. The twenty-tive thousand removed 


Democratic postmasters can do all the talking that’s necessary. 


HARRISON WILL find his small size very convenient to him in coming 
out of the little end of the horn. 


THE POLICEMEN don’t like their new badges; but they should be a con- 
tinual reminder to act on the ‘* square.” 






NE SUTOR ULTRA CREPIDAM. ey snd vant 
LAWYER WHICH.— Well, O’F la- p iil) = 


herty, have you told me all the facts, Wea 
without elaboration, exaggeration, or ( 
equivocation? I want to save you if 
I can. 

O’F LAHERTY. —Oi have, yer Honor. 
Oi ’ve tould how I shot de mon, an’ not a 
wurrud but’s as thrue’s me affidavy; so 
ye can put in de lies, sorr, to shoot yerseif. 
Ye onnershtan that pairt betther nor | do, 
onny day. 
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INDERELLA AND THE GLASS SLIPPER. 


ONCE UPON A TIME there lived a man who had a beautiful 
daughter called Moderate Tariff, and the two dwelt happily 
together until, his wife being dead, he married again 
that he might have some one to take care of his child. 
Now, the second wife had two daughters, who had been 
kept carefully in the background before the wedding, 
but whom she now installed in the household as her favor- 
ites, while her step-daughter was relegated to the obscurity of 
the kitchen. 

The two daughters were named Protection and Monopoly, and they 
were proud and overbearing, and in every way unlike their half-sister, whom 
they termed contemptuously ‘ Cinderella.” 

ow, the king’s son gave a grand ball, and sent invitations to all- the 
rich and grand. Cinderella’s two sisters were included among the number, 
because they were fine ladies and had a “pull” at the custom-house; but 
poor Moderate Tariff was not invited. She was of assistance, however, in 
preparing the others for the ball. Even so, it was with great difficulty that 
they succeeded in making themselves presentable for the occasion, and 
in altering themselves so as to conceal their many defects and blemishes. 

But at last, after having prinked for hours before the looking-glass, 
they set off in a splendid coach; and poor 
Cinderella, having watched them till _ 
they were out of sight, sat down by the / 
kitchen fire and began to weep. 

But the young girl had a fairy 
godmother named Common Sense, 
and all at once this good fairy ap- 
peared before her with her silver 
wand in her hand. s 

«¢ What are you crying for, my 
little maid?” she said to her. 

‘| want to go to the Prince’s 
ball,” wept poor Moderate Tariff. 

«‘ Well, then, you shall go,” said 
her godmother. ‘Run quick and’ 
fetch ine a pumpkin from the garden.” 

The young girl flew to the garden 
and returned with the largest pumpkin 
she could find. She could not guess 
what use it would be; but the fairy 
scooped it out hollow and then touched 
it with her wand of Skilled Labor. 
The pumpkin became at once a splen- 

did gilt coach. 

‘‘Now fetch me the mouse trap 
from the pantry.” 

In the trap were six sleek mice. 
The fairy touched them with her won- 
derful wand and they became six 
beautiful gray horses. 

‘¢Now, bring me the rat trap, 
my dear.” 

Back came Cinderella with the 
rat trap. In it was a large, black 
rat with long whiskers, and at the tng 
touch of the wand he became a coach- WSK " 
man. Six lizards were then brought  ( 
and changed into six footmen in gorgeous 
liveries, who sprang up behind the coach as 
if they had done nothing else all their lives. 

‘*Here is your coach and six,” said 
the fairy, ‘*now you can go to the ball.” 

‘*What! in these clothes?” and the 
poor girl looked down at her shabby frock. The fairy laughed and touched 
her with her wand. Ina twinkling her plain dress was changed to as beau- 
tiful a gown as Worth ever fashioned, while her pretty feet were adorned 
with silk stockings and a pair of glass slippers, the loveliest ever seen. 

‘‘I had no idea that your wand could do so much!” exclaimed 
Moderate Tariff in delight. 

‘¢ Skilled Labor can do any thing if it only has the raw material to 
work on,” replied the fairy. ‘* Remember, now,” she continued, “* you 
must not remain at the ball a minute after twelve, for, if you do, your 
coach will become a pumpkin, your horses mice, and you yourself a ragged 
Cinderella.” 

Cinderella promised, and drove away in high glee. She dashed into 
the palace courtyard, and her equipage was so fine that the King’s son 
came down the steps to welcome the unknown princess. When she entered 
the ball-room all voices were hushed, the music stopped, and the dancers 
stood still, for so lovely a princess had never been seen. The ladies of 
the court were all busy looking at Cinderella’s beautiful clothes. They 
meant to get some exactly like them the next day, if they could find them, 
which was not likely, for never before had garments of such superb texture 
or so beautifully made been worn at the court of this king. 
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The young prince, who could not tell bombazine from velvet piqué, 
but who, nevertheless, prided himself on knowing when a woman looked 
well, declared that the new guest had more style about her and danced 
better than any one in the room. The band struck up the Virginia Reel, 
and the Prince took her by the hand and led her to the head of the line. 
When the leader, old black Pete, famous throughout three counties, called 
out: ‘¢Fust lady an’ last gent for’a’d an’ back!” Cinderella tossed her train 
over her arm, with a deft movement of the left foot, like a high bred society 
lady crossing Broadway, tripped lightly down between the lines of dancers, 
and curtsied with bewitching grace to the ‘last gent,” who happened to 
be no less a person than the prime minister of the kingdom. The Prince 
could not take his eyes off the twinkling little glass slippers, and, as for the 
old king, he stood up on his throne to watch, and declared emphatically, in 
response to the queen’s inquiry, that, as a dancer, the new princess was 
‘out of sight.” 

At supper, the Prince peeled an orange in a grotesque manner and 
gave it with his own hands to the favored guest, remarking, at the same 
time, in an easy, affable way, that ‘‘ fingers were made before forks.” 

Protection and Monopoly did not recognize their step-sister, and were 
only too glad to sit beside her and profit by her kindness. 

Just before twelve o’clock, Cinderella remembered her promise to the 
fairy and rose hastily to depart, and, although the old I:ing had just 
volunteered, amid the acclamations of his courtiers, to show the company 

how they used to cut the pigeon wing in 1812, the 
see A oe, young = a to stay ey a 
aa the grand staircase, with the Prince 
wy, BE, - hot pursuit. One of her glass 
Fags ytd a slippers fell off in her flight, and 
~ just as she gained the street the 

clock struck twelve. 

The ‘coach and six melted away, 

: and she stood on the sidewalk in 
her old ragged frock. 

She darted home as quickly as 
she could, and before long her 
step-sisters arrived and told her of 
the mysterious princess who had 
made such a sensation at the ball, 

5 and then disappeared as suddenly 
ae as she had come. 

‘¢ But the Prince will find her,” 
they said, ‘‘for he has one of her 
glass slippers, and is so charmed 
with its beauty that he has de- 
termined to find its wearer. I don’t 
see why it is that we can’t procure 
such slippers as that; but none of 
the stores keep them. They are 
certainly superior to any thing we 
can get in this part of the world.” 

A few days later a royal trump- 
eter rode through the street and pro- 
claimed that the Prince would marry 
the owner of the glass slipper. Pro- 
tection and Monopoly each attempted 
to convince the king’s messenger that 
the slipper belonged to her; but al- 
- though they squeezed and pared their 
= , feet till they were seriously damaged, 
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va they could not squeeze the half of 


MIXED UP BY THE ACCENT. 
CouNT HOMPERHEIM. — Vill you alvays loaf me, mein leedle von ? 
Miss PHILLYDEL. — Well, Heinrich, I will for a year or two; 
after that I think you really ought to go into business. 


one into the dainty shoe. 

Then the messenger turned to Cin- 
derella and bade her try; and, lo! the 
slipper fitted her like a glove. ‘Then she 
brought forth from her pocket the mate 
to it, exactly the sort of slipper that one 
would expect to find on the foot of Moderate Tariff when touched by the 
wand of Skilled Labor. 

So, the Prince married Cinderella, and they 
lived happily together for many years and : 
reigned over a contented people. 
J. L. Ford. 


but 


AS PLAIN AS THE NOSE 
ON HIS FACE. 


MR. RUBINEZ. — Young man, how 
did you know I wanted whiskey? Are 
you a mind reader? 

CLERK.— No; I’m a physiognomist. 


THE EGOTIST would be in a bad way 
if we were to revive the Mosaic 
law of an eye for an I. 
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NECESSITY IS THE MOTHER OF INVENTION. 


Tourist. — What in thunder does that mean ? 
DAKOTA FARMER. — Them 's our new cyclone safety pins. 





THE ANGELS. 





REATER AND TALLER than our minds can figure 
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TINY; the Infinities, and where the groups of worlds 
is Dy) seem but specks of a vague dust, three silent 
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Angels, entrusted with important messages, 
hasten their vertiginous flights. 

They are mounted on white horses of light, 
and, of course, have red hair. They are clad 
in armor of scarlet diamond, to fight, if neces- 
sary, the monsters and hydras. They rush 
forward, causing the comets to flee with their 
tails between their legs, striking the frightened constellations, and knock- 
ing them out in one round, and, as they pass, brushing aside with their 
imperious fingers the manes of the suns. They are Malushiel of the 
fiery locks, who was the teacher of the prophet Elijah; Saramiel, the Shiela, 
whatever that is; and Metator, the greatest of the Cherubim. In their 
midst rides the young Angel Uriel, who is somewhat fresh for an angel. 
While his horse is at full gallop, the child Angel, clutching his mane and 
bending down, picks up on the road an insignificant little ball, and in sport 
is about to fling it, with his yet feeble hands, over the millions of Infinities ; 
but the wise Metator arrests his arm. 

«Drop it!” he says. 

‘«‘Ah!” says Uriel, lifting his innocent eyes, which mirror the deep 
skies; ‘is it of any use, this little ball?” 

‘¢ No,” answers the wise Metator; ‘it is not of much use; but drop 
it, nevertheless. It is the Earth, and it belongs to Jay Gould.” 
Wm. H. Siviter. 
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REPUBLICAN DEMOCRACY. 
BLACK.—I want to name my boy after some statesman, but I can’t 
think whom to select. 
WHITE.— Call him Jefferson; that will agree with the name of one 
party and the principles of the other. 


HE SET ’EM UP. 
TENDERFOOT (on his 1,001st question ).— What’s that queer little 
whirlwind out there? 
TEXAN.— Use ter call ’em sand-augers; but now they ’s ‘ tourists’ — 
sech dry bores. 
PLACES ALTER CASES. 


When he was an Alderman 
He ’d loudly bawl: ¢ Centralization 
Will be the ruin of the Nation; 
I'll fight it fiercely as I can!” 


Now, that he’s in Congress great, 
You ’d deem he thought the Constitution 
Gave unto him the distribution 

Of every office in his State! 


them, through the immense ether where swarm - 


A SELF-MADE MAN. 


HOSTLER.— Young Denny ’t used to work here in the stable ’s 
be a regular gentleman. I tell yer he’s gettin’ along fine. 

BuGGY WASHER.— Self-made man, Denny is. 1 knowed he’d get to 
be somebody. Allers ’tended to his own business; never drinked nor 
smoked nor nothin’. I like to see such fellers as Denny get along, I do; 
what ’s Denny doin’ now? 

HOSTLER.— Keepin’ a saloon over in East New York. 


got to 


“MANY A MICKLE MAKE A MUCKLE,” 
Man wants but little here below, 

For years we ’ve heard the poets sing ; 
But from plain prose of life we know 

He wants a little of everything. 


THE POOR 

Jim HaRDup. — Well, 
abolished ? 

Bos LUCKENBACK.— Dunno. 


WOULD HAVE 


Bob, what 


TO GO. 


would you do if poverty were 


I’m afraid I’d be abolished with it! 


A MISFIT RECOMMENDATION. 
COHEN.— My friend, when you walks uptown in dhose clodhings 
peobles vill think you own a block on Fifth Avenue. 
MR. JARSEY (surveying himself ).—Waz-al, | hev heerd that some o’ 
your richest men dressed poorly; but, b’ gosh, I did n’t think it was quite 


ez bad ez this! 
DESCRIBING HIMSELF. 

LONDON HOTEL CLERK.— You are an American, I believe? 

MR. GOTHAM (of New York).— No; 1’m a cosmopolitan. I get my 
morning cocktail from an Irishman, my launderer is a Chinaman, my cook 
a Frenchman, my tailor an Englishman, my wife a Hollander, and my 
landlord an Austrian-Jew. Shake well before using! 


THE ANGLER AFLOAT. 
France is bawling for her lobsters, 
And Uncle Sam wants bait; 

O Canada! the * gentle” craft, 
At sea, seems turned to hate. 
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THE BAGGAGE -CAR NABOB. 


PENNINGHAM. — Come back in the smoking-car. 
GREENWICH. — No; thank you. I have my own chair here, 
It's so much more exclusive, you know. 








MUTTER’S 
COUGH SYRUP 


AN ARTICLE 


LIKE 
FRED. BROWN’S 
GINGER 


ONLY REQUIRES A TRIAL TO BE 


IN GREAT DEMAND 


“~ 8 MADE FROM THE BEST MATERIALS 
AND WILL DO ITS WORK. 










DECK 


BROTHERS 


33 UNION SQUARE 
New York 





PIANOS | 
“The Marquis” 


A soft hat throughout, combinin 
the Dressy appearance of the stiff 
hat, with al! the comfort of the 
former. Made up in black, brown and a light color, on the 
order of a buff or tan, also a dark pearl or grey. 


Tilustrated circular, prices, etc., of Gentlemen's Hats 
mailed free on application. 


N. ESPENSCHEID, New York City, N. Y. 


Established nearly half a century in the same locality. 


Oo” Gives Pearly*Teeth, Ruby Gums, Pure Breath, Delight- 

gz ful Coolness and Freshness to the Mouth, Removes 

©) Fag Tartar, Send for pamphlet “Care of Teeth” free. 
Wright & Co., Chemists, Detrvit, Mich. 











WRIGHT'S MYRRH TOOTH SOAP. 





BOSTON: 
CaTALOGus 
SENT FREE 
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Being Puck’s Best Things About 


The Torrid Term. Summer Sports. 


(0c. per Copy. Never out of Print. (0c. per Copy. Loaded with Pictures. (0c. per Copy. 








Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Pucx’s Best Things About 


A ROYAL TRIBUTE TO THE STEINWAYS. 

A cablegram from London, dated May 3oth, 
from Steinway Hall, 15 Lower Seymour Street, 
Portman Square, W., brings the gratifying news 
that, by Royal warrant, Messrs. Steinway & Sons 
have received the appointment of ‘‘ Piano Manu- 
facturers to her Majesty the Queen of England 
and the Royal Court.” For years past the Royal 
family have been patrons of Steinway & Sons, 
Her Majesty having bought several grand and 
upright pianos, as also the Prince and Princess 
of Wales, Princess Beatrice, the Duchess of 
Fife, etc., etc. 

This Royal distinction, conferred upon an 
American Manufacturing firm, again confirms 
the position of Steinway & Sons as the leading 
house of the piano manufacturing industry of the 
world, a verdict fully indorsed by the American 
public. 

Not A DEVOTEE. 

Miss INSWIM.—Do you admire Browning, 
Mr. Doughenhead? 

YouNG DOUGHENHEAD.— Well, the fact is, 
Miss Inswim, at the risk of being considered ig- 
norant, I must confess that I don’t appreciate him 
at all. 

Miss INSWIM.—E-m-m-m, do you consider the 
Doughenhead ? — Smith, 
Gray & Co.’s Monthly. 

“IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.” — PRICE, $1. 

Ir the men who won highest honors at college 
always won the highest honors in after-life, what 
insufferable prigs they would be! — Kate Field’s 
Washington. 

Wuat DID SHE MEAN? 
‘¢ If, coming late, I made complaint 
Of supper cold, what would you do?” 

His wife replied, with smile so faint, 

‘¢ Dear John, I ’d make it warm for you !”— 

West Shore. 

30cts. ‘*PUCK’S OPPER BOOK.” 

A LOVER OF WAGNER. 

Miss DE NOTE (at the top of her voice).— 
Grandma, won’t you go with us to the opera? 
It’s ** Trovatore.” 

GRANDMA.— * Trovatore?” 
my dear. I'll wait for a Wagner night. 
know I’m a little deaf.— New York Weekly. 


30cts. 


No, thank you, 
You 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 


Anold physician, retired from practice, had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable 
remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Consumption, 
Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections, 
also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and all 
Nervous Complaints. Having tested its wonderful curative powers 
in thousands of cases, and desiring to relieve human suffering, I 
will send free of charge to all who wish it, this recipe in German, 
French or English, with full directions for preparing and using. 
Sent by mail, by addressing, with stamp, naming this paper, 
W. A. Noves, 820 Powers’ Block, Rochester, N. Y. 757* 








All hats bearing this trade 
mark are our own special styles 
and make. Represented y 
Agents in all Parts of the U. 8S. 


PE 41 broadway & 4 Ase Mae 
WS g mW YOR 


cause YESS 





Factory, 
77 Grand Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 
CHICAGO, ILL., 236 State Street. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 


The Finest and Best Razor in the World is: 












in */5) */ey ®/g) °/e» 7/¢ inch widths. 


(5-12 size.) 


Full Hollow Ground and Warranted in every respect. 
Sold by all the leading Cutlery and Hardware dealers; 
on receipt of price mailed free to any address by the 
manufacturers, 


KOELLER & SCHMITZ CUTLERY CO., 


92 READE ST., NEW YORK. go7* 


INCAMP — 


At home, abroad, tramping, yacht- 
ing, canoeing, hunting or fishing, 


Armour’s Beef Extract, 


Is Indispensable. 
Requires only the addition of boiling water to make 
delicious Bouillon. Refreshing and strengthening. 
Takes the place of fresh meat and other “Stock” in 
Soup making. Is cheaper and more conveniert. 


ARMOUR & CO. Chicago, Sole Manufacturers. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


“DANDRUFF should never 


be neglected, because its natur- 


al end is in BALDNESS.” 


‘©The persistence of 


ITCHING is peace-de- 


stroying and exhausting 













to the vital powers.” 


SCRATCHING is not 


nice, nor half as satisfying as 


a SHAMPOO with 


PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


It is pure, mild, curative, and the ideal toilet soap. 
Physicians recommend its use as a preventive of, and 
remedy for dandruff, itching, baldness, and skin diseases. 
Invaluable to travelers. 25 cents. All Drugegists, or 


THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton St., N.Y. 


gas Sample, 10 cents, stamps. Mention Puck. 
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‘* THE BLUE OFFICER" — Mayor Grant. — Exchange. 
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the Country of the 


Travelers, Tourists, and 
Commuter. 


Their Tribulations. 
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Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About 











Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Great American 
Traveler. 


the Busy World of Trade. 


Never out of Print. (0c. per Copy. 























THE 


HAVE YOU SEEN NEW 1890 MODEL 


Zz - —, 
VIEW CAMERA @ | ' 
RAW 


DETECTIVE CAME 
AUTOMATIC CAMERA |* 
MAGAZINE CAMERA \(i? 


If not, send at once for the Hawk-Eye Booklet, con- 
taining full description and sample picture. The perfection 
of Instantaneous Photographic Apparatus. 1oo pictures with- 
out reloading. Prices $15 to S50. See Thos. Stevens’ ex- 
perience with the Hawk-Eye in Africa, on four pages be- 
fore frontispiece in leading magazines for ’M: ay. 


When so desired, we will do the developing and finishing. 


THE BLAIR GAMERA CO, 


Manufacturers, also makers of the Celebrated BLatr Revers- 
IBLE Back, ENGLIsH Compact, and other CAMERAS, Lenses 
and Accessories. 

Factories: 471, 473, 475, 477 and 485 Tremont 
Street, Boston, Mass. 


Branches: 208 Strate Street, Chicago, 























Ill.; 918 Arcn 





Street, Philadelphia, Pa 917 
Also sold ¥ Dealers in Photographic Goods everywhere. 
BOISE CITY, CAPITAL OF IDAHO. 
Metropolis and by provision of constitution permanent Capital. Un- 
usual opportunities for investment and business. Capital needed. Mort- 


Saw mills, brick kilns, woolen mills, iron works 
Best society, schools, churches. Per. 
Creat 


gages net 10 per cent. 
wanted. Unlimited water power. 
fect climate. Stock growers paradise. 
grain, fruit and vegetadle country. Field crops net $25 per acre. 
“Gem of the Mountains ” wiil soon be a state. Third in precious minerals. 
Output last year $17,000,000.00, Combine business with pleasure and visit 
us. Excursion rates. Tllustrated pamphlets mailed Free. BOARD OF 
TRADE, Boise City, Idaho. 930* 


SALT LAKE CITY. 


ONE TIE GREAT FIVE. 


New York, Chicago, Denver, Salt Lake City 
and San Francisco, 


Free government land. 
Idaho 





OF 


Midway between Denver and S: San Francisco; 700 miles from 
either. Destined to become one of the great commercial centers. 
Business Opportunities 
are large in Real Estate, Investments, 8 and 1o per cent. Mort- 
gages, Iron, Coal and Silver Mining, Woolen Mills, Glass Works, 
Paper Mills, Chemical Works, Mineral Paint, Natural Gas, Oil, 
Potteries, Slate, Asphaltum, Stone Quarries, Boot and Shoe 
Factories, and Wholesale houses, all lines. Our people will assist 
Manufacturing Enterprises and also buy the goods. Combine 
pleasure with investigation of the grandest business opportunities, 
and come to Salt Lake City this Summer. Illustrated Pamphiets, 
Special Tourist Rates and specific information desired, mailed 
‘ree. Address, REAL ESTATE EXCHANGE, Salt 
Lake City, ‘Utah. g29* 








“This — and Select Hotel will be open for the 
Season of 1890 on Saturday, June a2zist. 

To its former patrons, and others who desire to investi- 
ate its advantages, full particulars and plans will be 
urnished on application at the Albemarle Hotel, Madison 

Square, New York. 
Of Janvein & WALTER, Propr’s 
Albemarle Hotel, N.Y. 


HENRY WALTER, 
Pr oprictor. 


Ir is not so great a wonder, come to think, 
that so many people are illiterate. 


Everybody 
was born that way.— 7exas Siftings. 








THIS PACKAGE MAKES FIVE GALLONS. 


ROOT BEER. 





The most APPETIZING and WHOLESOME 
TEMPERANCE DRINK in the world. 
Delicious and Sparkling. TRY 


Ask your Druggist or Grocer for it, 
Cc. E. HIRES, PHILADELPHIA. 
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SOME NEw FICTION. 


The Silver Thigh. By the author of «* The 
Golden Calf.” 
Chills and Fever. 
on the Marsh.” 

Life of Dr. Mary Walker. By the author of | 
‘¢ Not Like Other Girls.” 

Not in Jt, By the author of «* Exiles from Erin.” | 

Twelve Hours Long. By the author of “A 
Knight of the Nineteenth Century.” 

Nutmegs. By the author of ‘Opening of 
Chestnut Burr.” 

The Almighty Dollar. 
One Thing Needful.” 

The Sign of the Three Golden Spheres. By the 
author of «*Our Mutual Friend.” — Vale Record. 


A. J. GAMMEYER, 


161, 163, 165, 167 & 169 Sixth Ave., 


CORNER 12TH ST. 





By the author of «¢ The House 


By the author of «* The 








A PERMANENT ADDITION. 


THE COLORED GOAT SHOE HAS COME TO STAY. 
NOT FOR A TIME, NOT FOR A SEASON, BUT AS A 
PERMANENT ADDITION TO SHOES, IT HAS WON 
ITS PLACE BYITS SUPERIOR TRAITS AS A SUMMER 
SHOE. NO BLACKING IS NECESSARY. IT IS NEVER 
AFFECTED BY DUST, SAND OR SALT AIR. NO ONE 
DESIRING TO HAVE THEIR FEET EASY AND COM- 
FORTABLE IN HOT WEATHER SHOULD BE WITH- 
OUT THEM, WHETHER THEY ARE TO PASS THE 
TIME IN THE CITY OR THE COUNTRY. THIS 
SHOE WINS PRAISES AND BLESSINGS FROM EVERY 
PERSON WHO WEARS IT. MY PRICES ARE, AS 
USUAL, LOWER THAN THE PRICES OF OTHER 
DEALERS FOR THE SAME QUALITY OF SHOES, 


MEN’S COLORED GOAT 
HAND-SEWED WELT 
LACE SHOES 


$3.00. 








MEN’S COFFEE BROWN GOAT HAND- 


'$3.00 


SEWED WELT LACE SHOES.......... 
MEN’S RUSSET GOAT HAND-SEWED $ 
Wee Ce He oo anc scestecnsesces } 3.00 


MEN’S COLORED GOAT 





HAND-SEWED WELT 4° 
OXFORD TIES 


$3.00 


MEN’S COFFEE BROWN GOAT HAND-) 
SEWED WELT OXFORD TIES........ 

MEN’S RUSSET GOAT HAND-SEWED 
WELT OXFORD TIES...... .... ..20+- 
THE ABOVE LINES OF MEN’S COLORED 

SHOES ARE MADE IN EVERY STYLE, SHAPE 






$3. 00 
}$3.00 


GOAT 
AND 
FORM, AND IT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE WHAT STYLE 


A 
IN- 


OF SHOE IS PREFERRED, I CAN GUARANTEE 
PERFECT FIT AND SATISFACTION IN EVERY 
STANCE. 

EVERYTHING IN THE SHAPE OF FOOT WEAR FOR 
MAN, WOMAN AND CHILD, AT PRICES FAR BELOW 
ANY OTHER DEALER FOR THE SAME GRADE OF 
SHOE, 

MY NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF 
SPORTING AND VACATION SHOES IS NOW 
READY, AND IS MAILED FREE ON APPLI- 
CATION. 


A. J. CAMMEYER, 


Sixth ave, Corner 12th St, 1 BR. ¥. 


SAD. 
First Society LADY.— Have you heard that 
Mrs. Jones died last night? 
SECOND SOCIETY LADyY.—Is that so? Why, 
the woman owes me a visit !— 7exas Siftings. 


FOR SPEEDING COLTS 


most Road Carts are useless. Those made by THE HIGH GRADE ROAD 
CART CO., COLLEGE HILL, O., have adjustable springs, suited to all kinds 
of driving. Send for iilustrated colored price list and lowest freight rates. 








BATEST AND BEST. 





DELICATE, DELIGHTFUL, LASTING AND ECONOMICAL. 


Its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. Once used 
you will have no other, 


Sold Ewerywhere. Try It. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
56 
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CAW'S 


WARK | Black Fluid 
INK, 


WRITES BLACK, 
STAYS BLACK. 
Does Not Corrode 


CAW'S 
“Dashaway” 
PEN, 


A DOUBLE-FEED 

FOUNTAIN PEN 

That Never Fails, Pens. 
CAW’S “STYLOGRAPHIC” PEN. 


Simplest, Cheapest and Best. A Perfect Substi- 
tute for Pen, Pencil and Inke-stand,. 


Inquire of any stationer, or send for particulars to 


CAW’S INK & PEN COMPANY 


104 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





HrE.— Miss Oldgirl will never make a good oar. 
SHE.— Why? 
HE.— She is slow on the catch..— Vale Record. 


Rowlands 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET 


. os ater 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 87 East Houston St, ; N&W York 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH INKS FROM 


BERCER & WIRTH, 


No. 190 William street, New York, 
LEIPZIG, GERMANY. LONDON, ENGLAND. 


VALI, 


West 








Thom 
AT LEADING 
Ask your dealer for it. 


Indies. NINE 
EXPOSITIONS. 
None 


MIGHELSEN. 


Lomonderry 
A ATH te 


SPARKLING AND STILL. 
Radically cures 


RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
DYSPEPSIA, GRAVWEL, 
And all Kidney complaints. 
400 Physicians agree that it is the best water on the market. 


Main Office, Nashua, N. H. New York, 823 Broadway. 
Send for Pamphlet. 


From St. 
MEDALS 
The best, 

without above signature. 


H. 
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YKEXOLE KEXEYLEYLOEE r 
To avoid the evil effects of 
Tea and Coffee, use constantly 
VAN HOUTEN’S COCOA, 
which is STRENGTHENING TO 
THE NERVES and a refreshing 
and nourishing beverage. 

One trial of VAN HOUTEN’S 
Cocoa will convince every one 
of its great superiority in 
strength, flavor and economy. 


i ii i i ili hii hh hh i ahh hi 






SOLUBLE, 
Delicious. 


THE FOREMOST COCOA 
THE LEADING COCOA 


PURE, 





Z ‘Best & Goes Farthest.— Largest Sale in the World.— Once Tried, Always Used.” 


OF EUROPE. 
OF AMERICA. 
Easily Digested — Made Instantly. 


OUTENS 


HIGHEST AWARDS AT 
THE PRINCIPAL EXHIBITIONS 
The Original —Take no other. 


OCO 

















| 
“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
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® SOLD ALL OVER THE WORLD. @ 


THE _THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY. 


BEECHAW’S PILLS 


THIS WONDERFUL MEDICINE FOR ALL 


BILIOUS & NERVOUS DISORDERS 


TO WHICH 
MEN, WOMEN and CHILDREN 
are Subject, : 
is the most marvelous Antidote yet discovered. It is the premier 
Specific for a Weak Stomach, Sick Headache, 
Impaired Digestion, Constipation, Disordered 
Liver, etc., and - found especially efficacious and remedial 


by FEMALE SUFFERER 

Prepared only by THOS. BE ECHAM, St. Helens, Lanca- 
shire, England. B. F. Al CO,, Sole Agents for the United 
States, 365 & 367 Canal St., cas who (if your druggist does not 
keep them) will mail bh ham 's lg on receipt of the 
price, 24 cents. Please ent on PUCK in ordering. 
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THE ONLY Peed 


PVPEWRITER 


Addres Department, POPE 







free. 


MANUFACTURING CO., Boston, New York, Chicago. 


Typewriter 








WILHELMSQUELLE 


(BLUE LABEL) 


KRONTHAL 


(RED LABEL) 


Natural Mineral Waters 


From the famous springs of BAD KRONTHAL, TAUNUS, 
GERMANY. Best of Table waters of great digestive qualities. 
For sale by all leading groceries, liquor dealers and druggists. 


GALWEY & FELDMANN, NEW YORK, 
\ SOLE AGEN AGENTS, 695 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BiITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 

















OLD-FASHIONED. 

DorA.— So you know Mattie Minton? 
CLARA.—Yes, indeed; I correspond with her. 
What an old-fashioned girl she is! She is still 
using green postage-stamps.— Mew York Weekly. 
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A STEP Too FAR. 

She could figure to a fraction the exact zsthetic 
action of each prismatic shading down to 
infinite detail. 

Her taste was undisputed, and ’t was everywhere 
reputed that in color combinations she was 
never known to fail. 

She ’d expend upon a ribbon all the energy of 
Gibbon, and to her a simple threading would 
transform the face of day. 

In the art of woman’s dressing she was great be- 
yond expressing; but she bought her hub 
anecktie and he fainted dead away.— Clothier 

and Furnisher. 





CURIOUS. 
‘¢ Does Queen Victoria play billiards?” 
«¢ Not that I know of. Why?” 
‘¢ Nothing — except that we hear a good deal 
about the Queen’s English.” — Smith, Gray & 
Co.’s meine dill 










ISHORN'S, sHADE ROLLERS 











"Beware of ‘of imitations, 
NOTICE on 
AUTOGRAPH LABEL 
OF GET 
HE GENUINE 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


CANDY licited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER Gonfegtioner 
214 State St., Chicago. 


ELIXIR grows — heaviest —_ and 
hair, in 4 weeks. Warranted. In bottles 
or metal cases, Bo < for use. he 

medy by mail, only 25c, in stamps or 
silver, Worth four times this amount, 


Smith Med. Co. , Palatine, Ills. 





JOHN MILLARD writes from Odin- 
burg, Ind., Nov, 29,—Dyke’s Beard 
Elizirhas produced a heavymoustache 
on my upper lip in 4 weeks. My face 
was entirely smooth, Hundreds more. 
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HAT Uncle Sam and Aunt Columbia think, etc., of 
ASHINGTON and Seattle its Metropolis. Address 
Eshelman, Llewellyn&Co. , Seattle,Wash. 
DELIVER us from the man who tells stories to 
illustrate a pointless idea—and such people’s 
ideas are always pointless. He will inflict an 





overcoat story to illustrate a neck-tie idea, and | 


that idea as old as literature. He is usually 
ashamed of the story himself, and accuses some 
one else of the crime of first telling it. A mathe- 
matician has estimated that, if the time wasted 
in telling and listening to these stories were placed 
end to end, and utilized for something worth while, 
the world would be half a century further advanced 
in everything which makes for civilization.—Aa‘e 
field's Washington. 
Any Ip1ior OUGHT TO KNOW THIs. 

‘*Do you think base-ball is played on the 
square?” 

‘*Nope. On the diamond.” — Smith, Gray 
& Co.’s Monthly. 


“Use Angostura Bitters, the world renowned South American 
appetizer, of exquisite flavor. Manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons. Ask your druggist. 
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50 cts. per ton for 20 years, $100,000 cash and sites 
at $100 per acre, worth $600, as special induce- 
ments to new manufacturing enterprises. Add. 
PITTSBURG TOWN CO., heecstne, KAnsAs. 


COAL 


| 








Sot 


Wisinkeckants 


THOMAS M. CuTTING, Clerk Board of Health, Buffalo, N.Y., writes: 
“The articles, having been tested, are found up to the mark 
in every particular. Too much praise can not be given your 
Company for the high standard of excellence of their prepara- 
tions. I sincerely hope you will continue to merit, as you cer- 
tainly deserve, the thanks of the people. The Board will 
cheerfully recommend your preparations whenever called 
upon so to do.” 
R SALE BY DRUGGISTS 
For Reports by aaa a va map way ig Experts, prices in bulk, 
-» apply to th 
Factory, 636— 643 West 55th Street, N. ¥. 675 


They Hi: Have e Stood ‘the: Test of Time 








Our Re eputation ts Established for Tasty Wor Amanship 
and Novel Ideas, 


Suzts to 
Order 
Jrom 


$20.00. 


The Largest 

and Most 
Complete 

Stock of New 






y Trousers 


Spring 
Woolens 
ever shown. 


and 771 
Broadway, 
New York City. 


145 & 147 
Bowery, 
New York City, 





Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
W. BAKER & COS 


breakfast Cocoa 


Is absolutel re and 
it is calito. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has more 
than three times the strength of Cocoa 
mixed with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economical, 
costing less than one centacup. It is 
delicious, nourishing, strengthening, Ea- 
8ILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & ER & CO, Dorchester, Mass. 
WEIS & CO. 


Manufacturers of Meerschaum Pipes, 
Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and re- 
tail, 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 69 
Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. Sterling 
silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls made up in new- 
Catalogue Free. Please mention Puck. 259* 
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First Prize Modal, ¥ Vieune, aa 





est designs. 








THE Bright Side of the Convict t Question — 
The ‘ Outside.”—Prison Mirror. 


IF Joseph had been Daniel and Daniel had 
been Joseph, two awfully good Bible stories would 
have been spoiled.— Kate Field’s Washington. 











THE TALE OF A CENTURY. 

Just a hundred years ago Pears’ Soap began in 
London its mission of cleanliness. To-day its 
use is universal, and more people than ever be- | 
fore acknowledge its superiority —a sure evidence 
that its mission has been successful. For one 
hundred years it has maintained its supremacy in 
the face of the whole world’s competition. Such 
a record could not be achieved without cause. 
Temporary successes are comparatively easy, but 
for an article to go on maintaining its popularity 
through generation after generation, it must ap- 
peal to something more than passing fancy. This 
is the case with Pears’ Soap. It is, and always 
has been, an honest product. In the United 
States it has found a place in public favor equal 
to that so long held in England. Men and women 
alike find it good and reliable. The man who 
has once tried Pears’ Soap in form of a shaving 
stick wants no other; he takes it with him on all 
his journeys. That woman who travels and fails 
to take, as she would her toothbrush or hairbrush, 
a supply of Pears’ Soap must put up with cheap 
substitutes until her burning, smarting skin de- 
mands the ‘‘ matchless for the complexion.” Even 
children know the difference. So long as fair, 
white hands, a bright clear complexion and a soft, 
healthful skin continue to add to beauty and at- 
tractiveness, so long will Pears’ Soap continue to | 
hold its place in the good opinion of women who 
want to be beautjful and attractive. Be sure to 
get the genuine PEARS’ SOAP, as there are 
vile imitations. 











A Handsome Complexion 


Is one of the greatest charms a woman can pos- 
sess, Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder gives it. 





DARK-TOWN DOINGS is strange and queer, 
An’ you don’t want to ask too much; 
An’ the Parson is lookin’ for a job far an’ near, 
"Cause he asked was they such an’ such. 
But Dark-Town Doings is Dark-Town Doings, 
While the fiddle-bow goes up and down ; 
And the old Darkey town has fun up and down, 
While the fiddle-bow goes up and down. 


Dark-Town Doings is no end queer, 
An’ you don’t need to raise a whoop, 
If you walk out by night and you chance to find 
The Elder in the chicken-coop. 
Oh, Dark-Town Doings is Dark-Town doings, 
While the fiddle-bow goes up and down ; 
And though they raise your hair, the Darkey won't 
despair, 
While the fiddle-bow goes up and down. 


Puck’s Lisrary, No. 36: 
“DARKTOWN DOINGS ” 


Will be out and for sale SATURDAY, JUNE 14th. 
10 CTS. PER COPY. ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


By mail from the publishers on receipt of price. 








ADVERSE circumstances are still kicking the bucket 
shope. — Pittsburgh Chronicle-7 aegrepe. 





| 
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the union men that had me discharged from the 


REVENGE IS SWEET. | 
NON-UNION WORKMAN.— I’ve got even with 


factory. 

FRIEND.— How? 

WORKMAN.— I steered a watch club agent to 
their meeting place, and they have all joined his 
club.— Jewelers’ Weekly. 

THE beauty of the picture on the cigar-box is 
no more to be relied on as an indication of the | 
quality of the cigar, than is the hayseed in the 
farmer’s hair as an evidence of the irreproach- | 
ability of the butter he sells you.-— Aate Fie/d’s 
Washington. 

‘«*MEN and Women I Have Executed” is the 
title of Hangman Berry’s book. Marshall P. 
Wilder calls his, ‘*Men I’ve Smiled With.” 
Manager Pond should secure those two authors 
for a series of readings. They would make just 
about such 2 team as Mark Twain and George 
W. Cable.— Minneapolis Tribune. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS WINSLOW'S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething It sooihes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrheea. 25 cents a bottle. 


Wantep: Back NUMBERS OF PUCK. 


A liberal price will be paid for Nos. 26, 50 and 76, if in 
good condition. 
Address, Pus ISHERS OF Puck, Puck Be ILDING, CITy. 








HE. — Laura, this horse puts me in mind of 
Lord Nelson. 

SHE.—Why? 

Hr. — Because he 





‘‘would rather «die than 





run.”—Jale Record. 


NEW KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 
we do the rest. 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 


ALL Loapep with T'yansparent Films, | 


For sale by all Photo, Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for © aaholag ue. ROCHESTER, N. 


~ GOOD COOKING, 


All who desire good cooking in their houses 
should use 





Liebig COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. 


A slight addition gives great strength and 
flavor to Soups, Sauces and Made Dishes. 
One pound is equal to forty pounds of lean beef of 
the value of about $7.50. 
Genuine only with the facsimile of J. 
von Liebig’s signature in blue ink across 








BRADYCROTIN 


WILL CERTAINLY 
CURE YOUR 


TaN HEADACHE. 





"THE SPORTSMAN’S LAMENT AND JOY. 


Once upon a noonday dreary, 
Whilst a-fishing lone and weary, 
Luckless, thirsty, hungry, sore ; 
Presently a languid: feeling 
Irresistibly came a-stealing 
O’er me and [ rowed to shore. 


Down I lay there without cover, 
When the flies began to hover 
Gnats and woodticks held high re vel; 
“ Skeeters ’ stabbed me like the 
And God's earth seemed blac} x w with ants. 
So I ordered one to try it — 
Let no skeptic here deny it — 
Fleas are euchred! “Skeeters” mute! 


RELIGIOUS JOKEs. 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER.—I have brought 
you some odd sayings of the children in my class. 
I thought perhaps you ’d like to print them. 
RELIGIOUS EDITOR (looking them over).— | 
They are hardly blasphemous enough to be funny. | 
— New » York Weekly. | 


A BUCKET shop naturally fails when it is unable to liquid- 
ate.—Philadelphia Inquirer. 


The Back-Numbers of Puck’s Lisrary are never out of print. 





Vainly did I seek to slumber; 
Bugs and spiders without number 
Danced like demons on my head: 
Polecats, ‘possums, squirrels, ground-hogs, 
Lizards, turtles, beetles, pond-frogs 
Seemed possessed to share my bed. 


Thus I lay until the morrow, 
Wondering if surcease from sorrow 
And the fleas skipped up my pants: Ever came to human kind: 
While the mists of morning lifted, 
O’er my nose a paper drifted, 
Gently wafted by the wind. 


Straightway, then, I ceased all musing 
While the little scrap perusing 
Told me of the blissful charms 
Of this sleeping-suit, inclosing 
Some imaginary syortsman dozing 
Like some chili in mother’s arms. 


Thus I read about this picture 
Of a robe made without mixture — 
Made of camel's natural wool; 
Made with folds that clasp together 
Adjustable to every weather — 
For Winter, warm; for Summer, cool, 


Robed am T like king in ermine, 
Safe from every guise of vermin, 


Thanks to “Jaeger’s sleeping-suit !” —F. 8. B., in Outing for May. 


@iticura 


= Soap 
OR QMPL: Ns 

Bay ust! HANDg 

Basy Humors. 


WITH PIMPLY, BLOTCHY, 
oily skin, Red, Rough Hands, with chaps, painful finger 

ends and shapeless nails, and simple Baby Humors prevented and 
cured by Cuticura Soap. A marvellous beautifier of world-wide 
celebrity, it is simply incomparable as a Skin Purifying Soap, 
unequiiled for the Toilet and without a rival for the Nursery. 
Absolutely pure, delicately medicated, exquisitely perfumed, 
CuticurA Soap produces the whitest, clearest skin, and softest 
hands and prevents inflammation and clogging of the pores, the 
cause of pimples, blackheads, and most complexional disfigura- 
tions, while it admits of no comparison with the best of other skin 
soaps, and rivals in delicacy the most noted and expensive of 
toilet and nursery soaps. Sale greater than the combined sales of 
all other skin soaps. 

Sold throughout the world. Price, 25c. 

Send for “‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.”’ 

Address Potter DruG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Pro- 
prietors, Boston, Mass. 


‘Aching sides and back, “weak kidneys, and rheumatism 
relieved in one minute by the celebrated Curicura AntTI- 
Pam Pu. PLASTER. 25¢. 





AD COMPLEXIONS, 


SUM MER RESORTS. 


HOTEL KAATERSKILL, 
CATSKILL MOUNTAINS, N, Y. 


Season opens June 28. 
Rates reduced ; $21 per week and upward 
For information call or address 
W. F. PAIGE, HOTEL MARLBOROUGH, 
BROADWAY AND 36TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY, 


WHERE SHALL WE SUMMER? 

The engaging subject of thought, now that Summer has come, 
is that which leads to the selection of a spot in which to spe nd 
the heated term, or such vacation as it is the custom of most 
people to take between M:z ry and October ‘o those whose 
hearts flee to the mountains ; to those whose chief delight it is 
to wander on the surf-beaten shores of Old Ocean; and to the 
countless thousands who prefer the quiet country homes, nestling 
amid the beautiful hills and valleys of our favored land, let us 
recommend to their perusal the beautiful book, ‘Summer Ex- 
cursion Routes, Pennsylvania Railroad Company,’ wherein all 
the information desirable in regard to this engrossing subject can 
be obtained regarding routes or rates. ‘The Pennsylvani 1, is the 
best-equipped railroad in America, and, with its ideal “ linuted”’ 
trains, traversing some of the gr: andest American scenery, is the 
favorite route of all travelers who value comfort and pleasure in 
transit. Prospective travelers or tourists who desire to obtain a 
copy of the ‘Summer Excursions "’ should write for same to Col 
Samuel Carpenter, Eastern Passenger Agent, 849 Broadway, 
New York City. 





“COLUMBIAS” 


HIGHEST CRADE ONLY. 


Catalogue Free. 


POPE MFG. C0. BRANCH HOUSES: 


12 Warren St., NEW YORE. 
77 Franklin St ‘ BOSTON. 291 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO, 


TRAMP.— Can you give me a pair of pants, 
Mister? 
MISTER. 
Pants belong to dogs. 
TRAMP.—Is “ha? so. 
way they go for ’em, then.— Smith, 


Co.’s Monthly. 


ULLRIGH’S FOUNTAIN PENS 


are the best made. Hold ink for week’s use Price $160 and 
upwards, AGENTS WANTE). Circulars free 
J.C. ULLRICH & CO., 108 Liberty St., New York. 





Say trousers, My man, not pants. 


That accounts for the 
Gray & 








BEST - COUGH-MEDICINE 


CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. 


Tastes good. in time, 


Sold by aT 





v< FROVIDENCE LINE oetween 





—_ 






8 NEW YORK ano BOSTON. 
PROVIDENCE, WORCESTER, WHITE MOUNTAINS. 
Steamers CONNECTICUT and MASSACHUSETTS leave 
New York from Pier 29, N. R., foot Warren St., at 5:30 P. 
ing Providence 6 A. M., 
State-Rooms secured by Telephone, ¢ ‘ortlandt 3828. 


W. R. BABCOCK, Ass’t G. P. A. 


M., arriv- 


Boston 7:15 A. M., Worcester 8 A, M. 


O. H. BRIGGS, G. P. A, 
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SLOttmann Lith.Co. puck BiG N.Y. 


A NEEDED ADDITION TO THE PARK POLICE OF EVERY CITY. 
A ‘Life-Saving-Mattress-and-Net-Brigade” for Inexperienced Riders. 





